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impreſſion, than the 
ſlaughtered thouſands; 


thor to introduce the 


inſtances as Henry occur; ſons torn from 
their parents, and fathers from their fa- 
milies, from the tranquil cot and peaceful 
dwelling, doomed to traverſe ſtormy ſeas 
and deſert regions, conflicting with diffi- 
culties and dangers, not to benefit, but 
devour mankind ; probably without know- 
ing the cauſe of the diſſention, in ſupport 
of which they hazard their exiſtence. 


This ſmall volume is preſented to the 
Public, not from a fond perſuaſion of its 
merit, but from a belief, that it 1s the duty of 
every man to raiſe his ſeeble voice in ſup- 
port of ſinking humanity, and not to be 
content with thanking God, that he feels 
indignant at the enormities of war, without 
labouring to inſpire the ſame abhorrence in 


the breaſts of others. 


It 


6 N 


It is this motive which induced the author 
to venture his puny bark upon the ocean 
of Criticiſm, whoſe inhoſpitable waves are 
ſtrewed with nobler wrecks and bolder ma- 
riners : this urged him for a moment to 
leave the ſequeſtered vale of Life, where he 
has been permitted to wander unmoleſted ; 
and where, from aſſuming little, he has be- 
come the rival of none. May the ſame cauſe 
continue to produce the ſame effect! 


To War A FRAGMENT are prefixed two 
other pieces. The imaginary tale of Sir 
Malcolm and Alla was firſt attempted 
in the language of the fifteenth century; 
but the author, not ſucceeding to the 
extent of his wiſhes in the peculiarities 
of its ſtile, gave it its preſent form, by ex- 
punging the orthography and moſt obſolete 
expreſſions, though unwilling entirely to 
deprive it of the ancient character, it origi- 


nally poſſeſſed. 
A 2 It 


E 

It may be deemed rather ſtrange, that one 
who has reprobated war, its authors, and 
inſtruments, ſhould ſtill, in one part of his 
volume, chuſe a warrior for the hero of his 
piece: in order to combat this charge, 
the author hopes, that the ſentiments ex- 
preſſed by his hero will mark him different 
from the generality of heroes, and that no 
opportunity has been omitted of introducing 
juſt and uſeful reflections; yet, indepen- 
dently of theſe palliatives, he acknowledges 
Sir Malcolm to have been written prior to the 
eſtabliſhment in his mind of thoſe principles 
which dictated WAR A FRAGMENT, and 
which would now prevent him from aſſo- 
ciating with the military character thoſe 
amiable qualities, which from their affinity 
with the virtuous heart, might tempt it in the 
ardor of admiration almoſt to forget the pro- 
teſſion, from which they unnaturally emanate. 


It 
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It has been the author's endeavour, in 


the War Piece, to give a faint image 
of that worſt of ſcourges; which has 
too frequently deſolated the world, con- 
verted the ſeats of comfort into the haunts 
of deſpair, and ſcattered wretchedneſs and 


murder over the faireſt portions of the 


earth. It is not his intention to inveſti- 


gate the fancied benefits or concomitant 
evils of war in their poſſible extents, but to 
enquire if the benevolent mind can contem- 
plate its horrors, without aſking, with the 
energy of honeſt indignation, * wherefore 
are all theſe things?“ Are men naturally ſo 
fond of ſhedding the blood of their fellow 
creatures, as to ſeek for pretences of ſo 
doing, at the hazard of their lives? or does 
it not proceed from the prevalence of that 
barbariſm and ignorance, which, by con- 
tracting the boundaries of humanity, pre- 
A 3 vent 
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(6) 
vent man from extending his arms to the 
inhabitants of either pole, and embracing all 
mankind as friends and brethren? Where 
is the nation that was ever benefited by war ? 
Ruin marks its progreſs ; and the vidctories 
that have been blazoned through the world, 
from their attendant calamities, even to the 
victorious, have deſerved no other title than 


ſplendid defeats. 


The ages of chivalry are indeed to be re- 
gretted ; for, noble were the actions they 
diſplayed, when contraſted with the daſ- 
tardly conduct of after times; the Poten- 
tate of thoſe days, in the ſervour of re- 
ſentment, bravely challenged his offender 
to a perſonal combat, and with the con- 
flict ſubſided the indignation of the gene- 
rous competitors; but modern Princes, in- 
heriting the titles of their anceſtors, without 

4 their 


( vii 
their princely ſpirits, ſhrink from the barbed _ 
dart, and claſhing ſhield, and whilſt yawning 
over their many-flavoured banquet, ſend ob- 
ſequious ſubjecls to fight their monarchs 
battles, and to bleed, and die, in ſupporting 
their capricious reſentments, or arrogated 


authority. 


If we trace the origin of thoſe wars, which 
deſolated the earth in the zenith of Roman 
refinement, or during the triumph of Gothic 
barbariſm, we ſhall find them generally to 
have ariſen from the haughty pride, or bound- 
Jeſs ambition of a few individuals. Whether 
it was conſiſtent with thoſe laws, which 
ought to regulate mankind, that one man 
with his corrupt adviſers ſhould ſport 
with the lives and well being of à people, by 
plunging them into wars, in which, from 
ſucceſs, they had nothing to hope, and from 
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failure, much to dread; thoſe ages had 
not learnt to determine. 


The peaſantry of a country are unacquainted 
with what is termed the political intereſts of 
different ſtates, and from their occupations, 
neceſſarily imbibe ſentiments of benevolence; 
and yet, theſe are the inſtruments in the hands 
of tyranny for propagating war, and all its hor- 
rid conſequences. Such will ever be che caſe, 
while the underſtandings of men are level- 
led with brutes; while they are interdicted 
by ignorance from eſtimating the rectitude 
of their ſuperior's actions; and while the 
glare of artificial diſtinctions appears to leſ- 
ſen their importance in the ſcale of ſo- 
ciety, and prompts them to believe, that, 
like the Spaniel, they were ſormed, implicitly 
to ſubmit, and not to judge. 


What 


Ci) 


What can be more repugnant to the ſpirit 


of humanity, than the contemplation of 
thouſands of deluded fellow creatures, for 
ſome trifling reward, plighting themſelves 
to obey one maſter, and that maſter a tyrant; 
following their Chief with ſpears and ſwords, 
to obey his pleaſure, and to execute his man- 
date, by killing thoſe, whoſe only crime, 
like their own, is that of ſubmitting, to be 
led like ſheep to the ſlaughter ? 


Why, ye peaceful inhabitants of the cot- 
tage, do ye deſtroy the happineſs of your 
fellow cottagers, and perpetuate your own 
miſery 7 Why do ye enliſt under the ban- 
ners of tyranny, and ſtain your inſtruments 
of death with a brother's blood? Know ye 
not that all mankind are brethren ? the off. 
ſpring of one common Parent, who has 
placed his children in this world in order, to 

prepare 
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prepare them for a better, by cheriſhing 
univerſal benevolence ? not by tyrannizing 
over, and like wolves, worrying each other, 
but by ſoftening the. incidental aſperities 
of life, and by the interchange of kind 
and beneficent attentions. Remember, that 


with your proudeſt Lord you are equal can- 


didates for immortality ; barter not your 
precious lives for a hard earned penny ; 


Join not the horde of murderers, who are 


paid for murdering thoſe, whom they know 


not, and whom, if they did know 


might love. 


- It is poſſible, that the author's mind may 
be ſuſceptible of higher indignation on the 
ſubje& of War, from the circumſlance of 


his having been an eye witneſs, on the 


| Continent, of a part of thoſe horrors which 


ever attend it; the ſeeing of which, con- 


taminates 


(a } 


taminates the mind; and the very hear- 
ing of which, imperceptibly petrefies the 
heart. | 


By whom is it that the moſt inveterate 
and deſtruftive wars are encouraged ? By 
Chriſtians? Nay, not Chriſtians ; the ſpirit 
of War is oppoſite to that ſpirit, which the 
Divine Founder of our Religion came to 
eſtabliſh : His doctrines are thoſe of humility 
and peace, not of pride and contention. The 
author hopes not toincur the charge of incon- 
ſiſtency in the following obſervations, though 
their tendency may be different from the 
expectation of the Reader. It appears to 
him, that the object of our Saviour's miſſion, 
was not to extingmſh the proper gradations 
of ſociety, and ſuddenly diſſolve the obliga- 
tions of the bond-man, but rather from a well 
ordered adminiftration of afflictions and con- 


ſolations, 
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ſolations, to ſeparate his affections from this 
world, and to fix them on an incorruptible 
inheritance. 


Though ke means not to defend the juſtly 


exploded doftrines of non-reſiftance, and 


paſſive obedience ; or affirm, that we are to 


relax our efforts to attain the good that is 
attainable, yet he 1s humbly perſuaded, that 
amid the corruptions of Governments, and 
the revolutions of States, the true Chriſtian 


will be diſtinguiſhed more by reſignation 


than turbulence, and will ſubmit to the 
ordinances of man, rather than violate the 
precepts of God; being inſtructed not to 
build his happineſs upon any frail con- 
ſtitution, or his comfort upon any human 
eſtabliſhment : he is told, that it is poſſible, 
in whatever ſituation he may be placed, 
therein to be content; and that even the 

aggravations 


aggravations of a corrupt judge, or wicked 


ruler, may become the means of correcting 


his underſtanding, and of improving his 
heart, by enlarging his apprehenſions, or 
affording him opportunities for the exerciſe 
of thoſe virtues which the purity of his Re- 
ligion enjoins. The firſt ages of Chriſtianity 
were diſtinguiſhed for unprincipled impo- 


ſitions, and intolerant perſecutions, yet the 


primitive Chriſtians found their way through 
them to a better Country ; though deſpotiſm 
exiſted in its vileſt forms while our Saviour 
ſojourned on earth, yet his anathemas were 
directed, not againſt the errors of the Go- 
vernment, but the vices of the Heart; not 
chat he palliated oppreſſion, or juſtified the 
oppreſſor, both of which he came finally to 
extirpate ; but in the glance of divine pre- 
ſcience, and by appretiating the efficacy of 
Cauſes to effects, he ſaid unto his diſciples, 
** Go 
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Go ye into all the world, and preach the 


Goſpel unto every creature; well know- 


ing, that with ſuperior benefits, it contained 


alſo the immortal ſeeds of Liberty, and the 


undecaying ſtamina of Peace. 


In proportion only to the ſpread of 
Chriſtianity will be the permanency of Peace; 
as it preſents the only principle, which can 
effectually counteract the influence of pride 
and ambition, thoſe prominent features in 
the human character: a concurrence of 
fortunate circumſtances may tranſiently ſup- 
preſs that love of power, which intoxicates 
the rulers of the world, tho' the ſubtle ſpirit 
will be ever ready to eſcape, and ſcatter over 
the earth its baneful influence: but whilſt 
we aſcribe theſe ſoothing or ſubduing pro- 


perties to Chriſtianity, we are not enjoined to 


ſuppreſs our indignation of tyrants, or abhor- 
| rence 


S* 

rence of tyranny, yet, in declaiming on the 

poiſon, we ſhould remember the antidote. 
It is Chriſtianity alone, which directs man 


to reſign vengeance to his Maker; which 


inſtructs him to return good for evil; to 


love his enemies, and to adminiſter unto 
their wants. The prevalence of this ſpirit 
would reconcile the contentions of men, 
exterminate that ſelfiſh principle, which 1s 
the bane of public and private virtue, and 
transform the inhabitants of the world into 
beings of a nobler order. Chriſtianity alone 
is adequate to produce Peace on earth, and 
Good-will amongſt men ; its firſt annuncia- 
tion was accompanied with a promiſe of 
theſe bleſſings ; and though the powers of 
darkneſs combine to fruſtrate, they ſhall 
finally be accompliſhed. 


It 
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It may not be amiſs to inform the reader, 
that WAR A FRAGMENT was extracted 
from a didactic Poem of ſome extent on 
HAPPIN ESS. If the ſpecimen given ſhould 


be approved of, the remainder of the piece 


will probably appear in a ſecond edition. 


THE AUTHOR. 
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Oz Jordan's wave and wild Bethabara's plain, 


Where rocks on rocks in clouded grandeur reign; 
Dark-ſhaded foreſts ſpread their empire wide, 
And kin torrents lave the mountains ſide ; 
The Prophet John retir'd from mortal ſight, 

To baſk at large in Heaven's refulgent light : 


B 2 
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4 JOHN THE BAPTIST. 
Around his loins a leathern belt he wore, 


Of Camel's hair a ſhaggy veſtment bore ; 


Amid the foliag'd gloom he paſs'd his time, 


Or o'er the mountain crag eſſay'd to climb, 10 


No filken couch or ſtoried roof he found ; 
A ſtone his pillow, and his bed the ground ; 
No note harmonious ſwell'd the deſert blaſt, 


No coſtly changes lengthen'd his repaſt; 


The God of Abraham tun'd his mental car, 


% 


The God of Iſaac ſent his locuſts near, 


The God of Jacob calm'd the angry wind, 
And the wild honey taught him where to find, 


Pour'd on his ſoul the ray prophetic, giv'n 


To point to man the dawning path to Heayv'n, 20 


When fame had rais'd amid th' unletter'd throng 


A wiſh to hear the heaven-born Prophet's ſong, 


JOHN THE BAPTIST. 
Borne ofer the ſultry glebe and pathleſs wild, 
The anxious parent and the wondering child, 
Fill'd with celeſtial zeal he wav'd his 1 - 25 
And thus with ſolemn awe addreſs'd the liſt ning band. 


There ſtandeth one amongſt you, yet unknown, 

The Eternal's Son, and Partner of his throne ; 
Before the cd Was each zan d ine form, 
And o'er the wat'ry chaos paſs'd the ſtorm, 30 
His ſecret thought the ruthleſs winds obey, 
He ſpake and darkneſs W into ig: 
Aſpiring trees from ſteril clods ariſe, . 


And Eden's richeſt fragrance fills the ſkies, 


The heav'n-anointed Prophets oft have told, 335 
What diſtant, favour'd ages. ſnould unfold ; | 
| ef 


6 JOHN THE BAPTIST. 
This is that age, behold ſalvation nigh! 
Let every heart rejoice, let every tear be dry. 
Long have mankind in pagan bondage lain; 
Your race full long ſuſtain'd a ritual chain; 40 
Long has the ſoul in darkneſs pin'd away, 
With here and there a ſolitary ray; 


But now the ſun of righteouſneſs ſhall riſe, 


And beams refulgent burſt upon your eyes, 


Your fathers ſaw with extacies untold, 45 
The joyful day your eyes ſhall ſoon behold, 
By faith enrich'd, their opening views ſublime, 


With blooming years beyond the bound of time ; 


But now no longer cheriſh'd by a few, | 
Each thirſty ſhrub ſhall fip the heavenly dew, 30 
From winter's ſtorm- beat grave exulting riſe ; 


And with new verdure hail ſcrener ſkies, 


JOHN THE BAPTIST. | - 
Of whom I ſpeak, ſoon ſhall you ſee him near, 
No flaming God to rouze his creature's fear, 
No potent Chief victorious arms to guide, 55 
Born to controul, and nurs'd in royal pride; 
But in the promis'd ſeed, with aſpect mild, 
Your eyes ſhall greet the ſpirit of a child, 


Tis not to graſp the laurels of the great, | 4 | 
Your Saviour comes, to blaze in regal ſtate, bo 1 
Kingdoms invade, and conqueſt's curſes ſhower, 
Nations to ſcourge, or fruitful climes a 
Peaſants unwrong'd inſpire with ardour dread, 

To rob ſome diſtant peaſants of their bread; 
But to condemn ambition's ruthleſs ſway, 6) 


To tell mankind no more on man to prey, 
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To teach humility, bid diſcord ceaſe, 
And plant the ſeeds of univerſal peace, 
B 4 


JohN THE BAPTIST. 


Theſe hands unworthy of ſo great a charge, 


Dare not preſume his latchet to enlarge; 70 
From the pure boſom of his Father, ſee ! 


(Wonder oh Heavens ! thou Earth aſtonifh'd be !) 


Aſſuming mortal form, the Prince of Peace 

Deſcends to bid hes powers of darkneſs ceaſe : 

To ſpeak his might my tongue would ſtrive in vain, 75 
To paint his worth exceeds an Angel's ſtrain, 

Wide as created bounds his goodneſs proves, 


Vaſt as the range of thought his Spirit moves, 


From him the Pleaſures run their ſmiling race, 


And every joy which cheers creation's face. 80 


Glance on the heavens above, the earth beneath, 
See ſportive life in forms ten thouſand breathe, 
Amid the ſun-beam's warmth what myriads fair, 


Charm the mus'd ear, or wanton through the air: 


JOHN THE BAPTIST. 


Say what untutor'd energy of thought, 8 
This countleſs train of ſhapes to being brought, 
All form'd to ſerve ſome ſeparate end aright 


2yond the narrow verge of human ſight. 


Learn withdelight through heaven's ethereal ſpace, 
What ſecret hand ſupports the feather'd race; 90 
What feeling heart provides a full ſupply, 

And arms with piercing glance the vulture's eye : 
That power firſt bade the plumy tribes appear, 


That God ſupports them in their ſhort career ; 
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From guiding comets round the orb of day, 95 


From pointing ſtorms their deſolating way, 
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His ear regards the hungry raven's call, 


His eye deſcends to mark the ſparrow fall; 
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To grant the vegetating world his aid, 


To guard from ambient illcach riſing blade, 100 
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10 JOHN THE BAPTIST. 


Whoſe ſtrains of filent eloquence proclaim 


The power, which Angels vainly ſtrive to name, 


If nature's lower works your plaudit raiſe, 
If finite objects claim unbounded praiſe; 
Exalt your wilder'd glance to ſcenes on high, 105 


Where Heaven's fair offspring charms the wand'ring eye, 


See rolling worlds in ſtated paths abide, 

See countleſs ſyſtems round their centres glide, 
Stars ever glorious blazing on their way, 

Or dimly clad in fancy's doubtful ray, 110 
And theſe but atoms of that boundleſs whole, 


Which ether ſweeps beyond the viſual pole, 


Know ye, ye liſtening tribes, to what ye tend? 
Seek ye to know where life her race ſhall end ? 
Count ye the lingering moments long, that bind 1 15 


oy earth's low confines. man's immortal mind ? 


7e. 


JOHN THE BAPTIST. 


This world unworthy you too highly rate, 
A thorn-ſtrew'd paſſage to a better ſtate ; 
The joys which vibrate now your raptur'd brain, 


Compar'd with joys eternal, are but pain, 120 


Let not the veil of ſenſe your proſpett hide, : 
Nor Satan's wiles from heaven your ſteps divide 
Ten thouſand mortal foes around you roam, ; 
Ten thouſand reſtleſs minds, who want a home, 

An anchorage for theirſouls, whoſetongues areled 125 
To blaſt the narrow path, they ſcorn to tread ; 
Ingenious trifles gain their thoughtleſs knits; 

The block that ſpeaks, the ſhell that charms awhile, 
The ſhrub that bloſſoms, and the . that winds, 
The bird that twitters, and the gem that ſhines ; 130 
With glowing zeſt their raviſh'd eyes explore, 


But, the illumin'd ſpirit pants for more: 
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Beyond the full-orb'd ſun and twinkling ſtar; 


Indignant lightnings endleſs as their doom, 


12 JohN THE BAPTIST. 


If only here, our ſhort-liv'd ſteps remain, 


If endleſs ſleep ſucceed to years of pain, 


Then will we (eek our ſorrows to beguile, 135 


And count the i moments with a {mile ; 

But, if ere long from little 1 more than night, 

Our ſpirits take their everlaſting flight ; 

Launch to ſome bliſsful 3 afar, 

140 
Or dwell where nought enliv'ning cheers the ſoul, 
Where howling winds and deaf ning thunders roll, 
Where ſick'ning miſts and groans unceaſing riſe, 
Where hatred reigns, and _ for ever . 


145 
In quick ſucceſſion dart along the gloom ; 


Ordain'd the realms to taint with ſulphurous breath: 


And light the dying gaſp of vanquiſh'd Death: 


JOHH THE BAPTIST. 13 
If, through Thee, Life ! this fatal verge we tread, 
If ſuch diſtinctions hang upon thy thread ; 150 
Far other thoughts immortal ſouls ſhould ſway, 

And deathleſs minds far nobler calls obey : 

But thoughtleſs man, to weak deception prone, 


Fancies all lives uncertain but his own, 


Or ſtill more wild, purſues delufion's tide, 255 


Owns the great truth, yet caſts the cares aſide, 

Oh! all ye liſtening eben who this to hear, 
Have dar'd the Jordan wide and deſert drear, 
Think when a few revolving years are fled, 

To death ordain'd, where each ſhall lay his head; 260 
When the ſcar'd ſpirit hovering o'er the tomb, 

On diſtant ſhores awaits her laſting doom ; 

Forc'd on the venturous ſurge to launch alone, 


The vain hope faded and the ſtrong heart flown, 
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14 JOHN THE BAPTIST. 


The bleak winds howling, and the bark untry'd, 165 
The ocean. ſtormy, and the paſſage wide; 
O'er the black wave the eye reluctant toils, 
From the cold es the ſick'ning ſoul recoils : 
But hear, ye tribes, the truth from heaven receiv'd, 
To Abraham promis'd and with joy believ'd, 170 
Your great Meſſiah ſoon ſhall be your guide, 

And ſafely bear you o'er this boiſterous tide ; 


Glory to God, th' angelic chorus ſang, 


Good will to man, theethereal concave rang, 


And whilſt the tidings vibrate on your ear, 175 


The meek and lowly Jeſus draweth near : 

What though your Prince in humble ſtate be born, 
What though no crown the Saviour's head adorn ; 
For fallen man he lays his ſceptre by, 


For your redemption leaves his native ſky. 180 
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JOHN THE BAPTIST. 15 


No more ſhall Death the king of terrors reign, 9 
And o'er creation caſt his icy chain, 5 | | | 
Deſpair no longer heave the rending ſigh, | ö 
And hope li cloud th' expiring eye; : | 
But Faith deſcending from the realms of light, 18; = 1 
Diſpel your fears, and aid your heaven- bound flight; 1 {1 
Lead you through him, whoſe miſſion I proclaim, 14 | 9 
From man's applauſe to ſeek eternal fame; ] 1 14 
To ſhun the paſſing trifles of a day, | [ny J 
To call from earth your wand'ring thoughts away, 190 "BY 
To ſee beyond the dreary vale of time, 7 | 1 


A proſpett opening cloudleſs and ſublime, 
Where mind ſhall bloom, and thought . grow, 
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Where pain no more the new-born ſoul Mall know, 


Where joys ſubſtantial, laſting, and refin'd, 195 | 
Shall feaſt the ſenſes, and tranſport the mind, | 1 [Bi 
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Beyond what eye hath feen or heart conceiv'd, 


N o death o'er nature caſt a ſickly ray, 


Soon ſhall your mental darkneſs take its flight, 


16 "JOHN THE BAPTIST. 


Prophet foretold or Patriarch believ'd : >. 


Where God ſhall cleanſe the heart, no more to ſigh 


7 


And wipe the final tear from every eye. 200 


Soon ſhall yu black horizon gleam with day, 


And 1MMORTAL1TY be brought to light. 


But know, tho? all ſhall ſee the eternal ſtate, 205 


Far different ſcenes will different ſouls await : 


Many, who here have gone with honors crown'd, 


Through life applauded, and in death renown'd, 


Have gain'd the monarch's ſmile, the vulgar gaze, 


The ſtateſman's honors, or the warrior's bays, 210 


Joni THE BAPTIST; 17 


Robb'd of their tinſel charms, and borrow'd light, 


Shall then their fruits receive in endleſs night : 


Yet hear with joy each heavy laden ſoul, 


O'er whom allliction's ſwelling ſurges roll ; 
Others oppreſs'd, and poor, who here below, 215 


Have drank their cup of bitterneſs and woe ; 


Whoſe heads corroding cares have bent to earth, 


And roam'd dejection's victim from their birth; 
To death deſcended by a gloomy way, 


Have found beyond the grave eternal day. 220 


If ye unting'd by prejudice receive 
Your coming Saviour, and his words believe, 


His precepts bind delighted to your heart, 


And life refign before you bid them part, 
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JOHN THE BAPTIST. 
His meekneſs imitate, his patience ſhare, 225 
Love what he lov'd, and what he ſuffer'd bear 
Tho? anguiſh ſmite your path, or waſting pain, 

The poor man's Iot be your's, the captive's chain 
A better portion waits in yonder ſkies, 


A golden harveſt in reverſion lies, 230 


Sis MALCOLM 
ALLA, 


„„ 


Shewing to all the World, 


What Woman's Love can do. 
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Six MALCOLM 


ALLA, 


a FALE 


\ \ HERE Clyde tumultuous burſts his ſource, 
The theme of Scottiſh-ſong, 
And near a mountain's craggy baſe, 


Meandering rolls along; 


A venerable Lord of Ayre, 
With every virtue fraught, 
To ſhun the ſenſeleſs noiſe of life, 
A tranquil refuge ſought; 8 9 
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22 SIR MALCOLM 
His Caſtle (landmark from afar,) 
In matchleſs pride appear'd, 
And plenty round his wide domain, 


Each vaſſal's boſom cheer'd, 


When wint'ry clouds the ſky conceal'd, 
And ſnow deſcending faſt, 
Way'd with the gently curling breeze, 


Or hurry'd with the blaſt; 


To ſoothe the ſoul of penury, 


| = He left his manſion warm; 


_ 
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To cheer the peaſant's ice · bound cot, 
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With ſtood the ruthleſs ſtorm, 
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Heard, when careſs'd by guardian eaſe, 
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The poor man's cheerleſs ſigh, 
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AND ALLA: 


And anſwer'd to the tender call, 


Of God-like Charity, 


This goodly Lord a Daughter had, 
Fairer than ſummer's morn; 
And joy prevail'd the country round, 


When Scotland's Pride was born; 


Her Mother in the bloom of years, 
Relentleſs death aſfail'd, 
And whilſt her ſullen death-bell toll'd, 


* 


Reſponſive ſighs prevail'd : 


For with each ftorm-beat child of woe, 
Her boſom bore a part : 


Each noble paſſion had prepar'd 


The future Angel's heart. 
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24 SIR MALCOLM 


And when from earth's inferior ſoil, 
Her ripen'd ſpirit flew, 
From Court to rear his infant charge, 


The drooping Sire withdrew ; 


Where, when revolving fancy roll'd, 
O'er ſleeping virtue's ſhrine, 
And earth unheeded ſhrank to nought, 


Before her form divine, 


Deſpair ſat rankling at his heart, 
Till Alla, peerleſs maid, = 
Subdu'd the agonizing Fiend, 


And clear'd the mental ſhade 


For as the bud's unfolding leaf, 


I) he future flower pourtrays, 


AND ALLA, 
So Alla riſing into youth, 
Her Mother's worth diſplays, 


The well-tun'd bagpipe ceas'd to play, 


When Alla's ſong aroſe, 
The breathing zephyr ſofter blew, 


Or melted to repole; 


When with her nineteenth natal morn, 
She grac'd the village green, 
The warmth of each admiring eye, 


Proclaim'd her beauty's queen, 


Full many a youth of high renown, 
Attentive homage paid, 
And ſought by every art to gain, 


This lovely blooming maid ; 


th. 1 4 


»6 SIR MALCOLM 


But one alone of all the throng, 
Her envy'd ſmile obtain'd, 
Who vow'd full oft the love he bore, 


Nor was his paſſion feign'd: 


Each virtue kindred to her own, 


Sir Malcolm's heart poſſeſs'd, 


The fire of heroes fill'd his eye, 


The worth of ſaints his breaſt : 


A Chieftain of a veteran band, 
Sir Malcolm long had been, 
And one whoſe valor brighter ſhone, 


Had Scotland never ſeen; 


The ſouthern warriors of the iſte, 


Beheld his frown with dread, 


PR 400-4” rr 33 * 


Rebellion ſtarting at his ſhade, 
Conceal'd her haggard head: 


Tho' rough where war the taſk requir'd, 
To urge a Chief's controul, 


Vet from the clang of arms afar, 


He own'd a feeling ſoul, 


Where all the ſofter virtues bloom'd; 
Unruffl'd and ſedate, 
Which ſwell the triumphs of the brave, 


And form the hero great; 


His well-earn'd fame fair Alla priz'd, 
And he her worth rever'd, 
By mutual tenderneſs improv'd, 


In mutual friendſhip rear'd. 
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28 six MALCOLM 
The Sire perceiv'd his Daughter's choice, 
Whilſt joy inſpir'd his breaſt, 
And thus, by ſage experience taught, 
Sir Malcolm brave addreſs'd: 


e Your merit at an early age, 
© Your generous. Country ſcann'd, 
And not confin'd to rule, but right, 


«© Bade Malcolm guard the land; 


« But Oh! beware inſatiate pride, 
* Deſpiſe its tinſel glare, 
Behold it taint each heaven- born ſoul, 


And poiſon all that's fair; 


& Whilſt meek humility adorns 
. The Monarch or the Clown, 


AND ALLA: 29 
66 Shines in a ſoft celeſtial garb, 


6 Tho? fortune ſmile or frown ; 


6 Pride is the ſecret reſtleſs ſource, 
| & Whence all contentions riſe, 
e And the fierce Fiend, from whoſe dread glare, 


« Aﬀrighted Virtue flies; 


e Therefore, brave youth, if ſpotleſs fame 
& Thine ardent boſom warm, 
«© If zeal to gain a nation's praiſe, 


Thy raviſh'd fancy charm; 


Let grovelling paſſions rear'd on pride, 
No refuge find with thee, 


_ © But honor, modeſty, and truth, 


« Thy lov'd companions be; 


30 SIR MALCOLM 
&« So ſhall thy ſoul's beſt ſeeds expand, 
Thy latent virtues ſhine, 
5 And ſhe who moſt thy love deſerves, 


Be bleſs'd in being thine; 


“ To-morrow's dawn ſhall join their hands, 
% Whoſe hearts have long been tied, 
i To-morrow's dawn the Pride of day, 


* 


“ Become Sir Malcolm's bride:“ 


And when the morn ſerenely fair, 
Unveil'd her bluſhing face, 
The raptured youth in Alla's form, 


Beheld a chaſter grace; 


Whilſt gentle tumults heav'd her breaſt, 


Or fond emotions fir'd, 
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AND ALLA. 31 


Till on the ſhrine of love divine, 


The veſtal flame ex pir'd. 


The wedding of Sir Malcolm brave, 
Had days been only twain, 
When adverſe fortune call'd him forth, 


To wield his ſpear again; 


For as the twilight Queen aroſe, 
And beam'd her placid ray ; 
Commanding by its torpid charm, 


All mortal cares away ; 


Swift as a dart by Malcolm hurl'd, 
A meſſenger did bring, 
To Scotia's Bulwark of defence, 


A mandate from the King, 
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32 SIR MALCOLM 


To ol his bold Clans to the field; 
For England's royal head, 

Had ſcourg'd the confines of the Tweed, 
And onward daring ſped. 


When thus the Chief to Alla ſpake, 
Let firmneſs guard thine heart; 
To arms my monarch calls me hence, 


I mourn, but muſt depart! 


Tho? when with battle I have done, 
And gain'd this glorious fray ; 
No more from happineſs and thee 


Shall wretched Malcolm ftray. 


& And wilt thou to the battle go, 


«© To combat, blood, and ftrife? 


* ALLA 


ee A wilt thou "II thine Vw deen, 


& And leave thy loving wife?“ 


I muſt, the ſighing Knight reply'd, 
Or Scotland is undone; 

My country calls, arid Malcolm's ſoul | 
Diſdains her call to ſhun, 


When forth amid the martial ranks, Res : | 

He . his rapid way, 
And bade the war- drum loudly roar, | 
The hoſtile clarion bray. 
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6 For, at the morning break, 


« We all muſt hye to Edinburgh, e [| 
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34 SIR MALCOLM 


6e For, England's haughty Edward comes, 
te From London, (mighty town,) 

ee To waſte fair Scotland's fruitful land, 
% And pull her Monarch down.“ 


When all, their brazen bucklers ſeiz'd, 
And cloſer graſp'd their ſpears, 
Buy rage tranſported, as the tale 


Thrill'd on their liſt'ning ears: 


For, much their country's weal they lov'd, 
And much their monarch too, 


And felt their breaſts with ardour glow, 


To face the ruffian crew; 


Sir Malcolm then fair Alla ſought, 
And thus forlorn did ſay, 


AND ALLA 
te Misfortune envious feeds her ſpleen, 


In tearing us away; | 


&© Yet thou in Malcolm's heart ſhalt dwell; 
“ Thou, only thou, ſhalt reign, 
ee Till triumph in her blazon'd car 


6 Condutts him back again.“ 


Now roar'd the trumpet's warlike note, 
When through the ſounding hall, 
He hurl'd his pond'rous ſpear, and ſwore, 


Thus ſhall proud Edward fall ;” 


Quoth Alla, If preſiding heaven, 
(% Tho? well I know thy might,) 
&« Sir Malcolm brave ſhould doom to fall, 


Amid the raging fight; 


De 


39 


i 
OD. IT 

—— - 

8111 * F 


— — «i — — —— — - — 
St = 3 MG ae * 


— K —— H —E—4— 2 — AAEI 
* — — ———— 
— * we 1 . . 
r 


36 SIR MALCOLM | 

The world with every charm it yields, : 
© Could not diſpel my woe : 
“Forgive the frailty of the heart, 


&« That cannot let thee go,” 


6 Tho? cheer'd to find,” the Knight reply'd, 
Such love thy boſom warm; 
Tho hard the conflict in my breaſt, 


“ I muſt outbrave the ſtorm; 


For, when my country danger dreads, 
“Should ought engage my heart ? 
56 Tho' much my bleeding ſoul recoils, 


Sir Malcolm muſt depart.” 


When from the trembling fair he burſt, 
Impetuous for the fight; 


AND ALLA». 


Whilſt Alla mark'd his diſtant ſhade, 
Wane on her aching fight. 


Sir Malcolm now with haſty ſtep, 
His ſovereign's will obey'd, 
And march'd with twice five thouſand men, 


In brazen garb array'd; 


With glittering pomp and dauntleſs ſtride, 
They hye to meet the foe, 
By indignation's ſpirit fir'd, 


To Roſland's caſtle go. 


Where ſtood King Bruce with ſadden'd eye, 
By anxious care oppreſs'd, _ 
But when he ſaw them marching in, 
Hope cheer'd his drooping breaſt ; 
D 3 | 


38 SIR MALCOLM 


«© Approach,” ſaid he, ye valiant bands, | 
« Your monarch greets ye true; 
& Let tyrant Edward by your might, 


« His wild ambition rue,” 


When thus Sir Malcolm brave reply'd, 
te Behold theſe ſhining ſpears, 
“And us who wield them ſworn to-day, 


To chace thy people's fears; 


e By the fam'd croſs, St. Andrew bore, 
& To give the deadly blow, 
cc And what indignant Scots can do, 


To let proud Edward know,” 


When Bruce exultingly reply'd, 


60 I know your hearts full well; 


- AND ALLA: 
« And that the hero's choiceſt gifts 


Within thy boſom dwell ; 


& March then againſt my daring foes, 


e And let King Edward feel, 


te What injur'd Scotland can perform, 


e When Juſtice points the ſteel ; 


« The tardy morrow's earlieſt dawn 
es Shall light thee on the way, 
Prepare thy yet unconquer'd arms, 


66 And Scotland's ſcourge diſmay; 


% Mean while thy monarch will aſſert 
The power which fortune gave, 
Jo call each patriot to his arms, 
ee When hoſtile banners wave; 
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40 SIR MALCOLM 
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6 And when ſucceſs rewards his toil, 


. 


Sure as the north ſtar's courſe, 


„Shall one o'erwhelming ruin {mite, 


The faithleſs Edward's force.“ 


. . GA IEEE 1 n\ Pon 
\ : 


The morn drew nigh, Sir Malcolm brave, 
Arouz'd his ſleeping train, 
From dreams of ſlaughter, ranks o'erpower'd, 


To tread th' embattled plain; 


Each heart with martial zeal inſpir'd, 
Preferr'd the ſoldier's prayer, 
To fall by glory. crown'd, or live, 


The conqueror's plume to wear; 


And when oppos'd the armies came, 


Each rent his boſom bare, 


AND ALLA., * 41 
Of all the high and lowland lads, 
And felt a hero there. 


Grim vengeance now from ev'ry face, 
Beam'd forth in dread array, 
Vultures of war in ſhadowing crowds 


Invoke their coming prey, 


Till piercing cries and dying groans 


The cloudleſs concave rend, 


—— —  ——— 


And force the frighted birds of blood, 7 
Their farther courſe to bend; 


Loud houl'd the itorm, as o'er the plain 
Its ſweeping pinions pals'd ; 

Whilſt broken ſounds of harmony 
Rode on the deathful blaſt : 
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Where ere Sir Malcolm's helmet ſhone, 
Oppoſing ranks withdrew ; 
Fir'd by the fury of their Chief, 


His men more furious grew; 


But ſtill King Edward's haughty ſoul 
Diſdain'd to quit the field ; 
And tho? his choiceſt troops were ſlain, 


The vicbry ſcorn'd to yield. 


When rouz'd to agony of rage, 
Sir Malcolm's valiant train, 
Diſdaining doubtful darts to guide, 


And madd'ning ire reſtrain. 


Their thirſty blades reſentful drew, 


The ſcabbards caſt away, 


AND ALLA, 


Reſolyv'd in death their eyes to clole, 


Or gain the ling'ring fray. 


Now by indignant paſſions fir'd, 
Each ſword to ſlaughter led, 
With thirſt inſatiate, round the plain 


Vindictive carnage ſpread * 1 


The deaf ning claſh of arms aroſe, 


— — 
5 8 * > . 
*** — 


Expiring, legions lie, | ll 

Whilſt o'er their heads contending ſpears, 4 
For death-bought honors vie: 1/4 

1 

Through nine long hours each angry chief, . | 

| Suſtain'd the deadly fight, [ | 


Impending vi&'ry hovering o'er, 


Stood dubious where to light; 


44 . SIR MALCOLM 
Till at the. tenth a ſudden hoſt, 
From Edward's. yielding fide, 
Of braſs clad ſpearmen burſting forth, 
The hard fought day decide ; 


The Scots encircled unawares, 
In wild diſorder fly, 


The reſonance of rallying troops, 


Ran thundering through the ſky ; 


In vain Sir Malcolm brave appear'd, 
And ſtrove to quell the ſtorm ; 
Tho' paſling brave, he could not more 


Than mortal man perform; 


And tho' to item the conqueror's courſe, 


He combat ſcorn'd to ſhun, 


AND) ALLA. 


Full many an hoſtile champion met, 


Full many a laurel won, 


Yet left alone, to brave the fight, ... 
For Scotland's hapleſs ſtate, 
To earth he hurl'd his bluſhing ſpear, 


And greatly bent to fate. 


Sir Malcolm now with ſhouts was led, 
To Edward's preſence nigh, 

His brow the blood-red path ſurvey'd, 
His boſom heav'd a ſigh; 


e And what,“ ſaid Edward, as he came, 
c Could prompt thy puny might; 


Thy bands the ſport of every breeze, 


e With England's arms to fight? 
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46 1 SIR MALCOLM 
& Shall I the mightier of the two, 
From Scotland's vengeance fly ? 
“Or ought that Edward ſtoops to aſk— 
«© Thy monarch dare deny ? 


« Thou ſhalt be told ; diſturber bold 
« Of . happy land? 
Think not unſcourg'd, thy neighbour's right, 
8 To graſp with barbarous hand; 


& Behold around this tent of thine, 
ce What breathleſs victims lie, 
% Read in the portion of the ſlain, 


Thy pendent deſtiny. 


„ Theſe mangl'd forms for juſtice call, 


& And heaven their call will hear : 


AND ALLA. 


Said brave Sir Malcolm as his eye, 
Shone through the pitying tear. 


© Repreſs thy rage,” 128 Edward's guard, 

4 Nor thus inſult our Lord; 
« Thy tongue reſtrain,” cry'd England's King, 
| 6 Or death is thy reward: 


«© Shall Malcolm ceaſe the truth to ſpeak, 


& Becauſe his power is fled ? 


« Behold this blood-ſtain'd plain and ſee, 
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What luſt of power hath ſhed : 
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What ſlaughter'd thouſands die! 
“Around proud war's imperious march, 


« What boding horrors fly ! 
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48 SIR MALCOLM 
& Each parent, brother, kindred, friend, 
Torn by impending fate; 
& And what the darkneſs of that ſoul, 


& Which can ſuch pangs create ! 


&© Think not to bribe my peace by threats, 
Of death, or clanking chains; 
Sir Malcolm vanquiſh'd ſcorns his life, 


«© Thy vengeance he diſdains; 


& Eternal ſcourge of every clime, 
% Where foſter'd virtues reſt, 

C Oppreſlion ſtalks around thy tent, 
The furies gore thy breaſt, 


* Prepare the block,” King Edward cry'd, 
Shall thus a priſoner ſay ? 


AND ALLA: 
Thy neck to-morrow's dawn ſhall cleave, 


The ravens on thee prey. 


But now the muſe attempts to paint 
The wars of Alla's mind; 
Who when Sir Malcolm brave was gone, 


No happineſs could find ; 


And thus ſhe moan'd her lonely lot ; 
If in the conteſt, he 
Of all mankind I moſt 3 
© Should ſorely wounded be - 


& No Alla near, his wants to aſk, 


e And ſoft endearment blend, 


& With every ruthleſs pang, that needs 
«The ſolace of a friend, | 19 


50 SIR MALCOLM 
Perhaps the hand of death may ſeize, 


“ Amid the battle ſore, 


| | 
' Nor I with joy unſpeakable, 
| 


% Behold Sir Malcolm more. 


And can my heart its Lord reſign; 
1 * To war's untimely death? 


& And not affection fervent glow 


| « To ſooth his parting breath ? 


| & I muſt unto Sir Malcolm fly, 
ce Nor can I brook delay; 


6 It is but danger to depart, 


% And certain death to ſtay ; 


e: The torch of love ſhall light me on, 


& To trace the recking field; 


AND. ALLA, 1 
© Affection's zeal endue mine army 


“The warrior's lance to wield ; 


“ My ſtrength might not with men's compare, 
Nor o'er a hoſt prevail; 
& But yet my feeble aid might help, 


e Tf nothing turn'd the ſcale,” 


Fair Alla now with ſandals lac'd, 
And truſty ſervants four, 


Reſolv'd with heart and hand right well, 


Sir Malcolm to explore ; 


Set out before the riſing lark 
Proclaim'd the haſt'ning day, 

And onward preſs'd, till dying eve 

Withdrew her parting ray : 
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SIR MALCOLM 

And when through five long toilſome days, 
Chill'a with tempeſtuous fear ; 

To Scotland's far fam'd ſons of war, 


Fair Alla journey'd near ; 


She ſaw with agony untold, 
The nearer banners fly, 


Whilſt dread ſuſpence and deadly fears 


Beam'd from her eager eye. 


j\ | Said Alla fair, Oh what the news 7“ 


1 To him who firſt rode near, 


Oh ſad to ſay, oh ſad to ſay, 


% Aſk not the news to hear ;” 


. 


es But I will know,” the Fair reply d, 


Nor thus my boſom freeze, 


: — 


AND ALLA. 


%% Heav'n will uphold my feeble heart 


6 To bear what Heav'n decrees,” 


« Then oh! my Lady fair, tis hard, 
Ti hard for us and thee ; 
<6 "Jar Malcolm is a priſoner made, 


& His army forc'd to flee ;” 


ee Then I will be a priſoner too ih 
(Said Alla fill'd with woe,) 
© Nor will I reſt another day, 


Until to him I go, 


© But where are all thoſe warriors bold, | 
i Whom Scotland's Chief did lead ? 
5 Can thoſe be they o'er yonder plain, 


& Running with cowards ſpeed 5 
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54 ”- SIR MALCOLM 
«& Thoſe are the men, my lady fair, 
„VM ho running come this way, 
6 All of Sir Malcolm brave depriv'd, 
«© They ſhun the luckleſs fray ;”. | 


c Then from thy milk-white charger ſpring, 
5+ Reſign its aid to me, 
& And what a female arm can do, 


“ Shall Edward wondering ſee : 


When with a leap ſhe caught "TA reins, 
And ow to meet the train 
Of horſe and archers, as they forth 


Came ſcouring o'er the plain 5 


And thus to all fair Alla ſpoke, 


“ Behold a friend in me; 
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e Sir Malcolm's loving wife arriv'd, 


« Your conqu'ring chief to be: 


% Reſume your hearts, ye valiant tribes, 
% Your ſinking country ſave, 


0 Diſlever from the tyrant's graſp, 


% Your chief Sir Malcolm brave; 


% Whoſe budding laurels, but for you, 
«© May now untimely fade ; 
* And Edward's refuſe of mankind, 


5 Your choiceſt rights invade,'? 


When quick as lightning's rapid flight, 
_ Confuſion pierc'd each eye, 
Whilſt one and all repentant cry'd, 
We further ſcorn to fly: 
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$IR MALCOLM 
Vet curb your wrath,” ſaid Alla fair, 
«© Until the morning light, 
6 The rally'd troops of Scotland's King 
6 Shall then reſume the fight. 


Now each on future vengeance bent, 
Prepar'd his ſhining blade ; 
Indignant ſtrung his ſtubborn bow, 


Or mighty Javelin made. 


And long before the bright-ey'd morn 
Enflam'd the orient ſky, 
Fair Alla and her daring troops 


In filent ambuſh lie; 


Prepar'd to deal the fatal blow, 


And fave from keen diſgrace 


AND ALLA 37 


The name of Bruce, to Scotland dear, 


And Malcolm's ſpotleſs race. 


And now the valiant hoſts proceed, 
As led by Alla fair, 
Till bordering on the Engliſn camp, 


For battle they prepare. 


The ſentence of Sir Malcolm brave, 
Which England's Monarch \ poke, 
Was now about to be perform'd, 


As morn her ſlumber broke, 


Sir Malcolm, dignify'd in chains, 
The ſolemn ſcene ſurvey'd ; 

The murd'rous axe, and grov'ling ledge, 
Undaunted, undiſmay'd ; 
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58 SIR MALCOLM : 


He back ward to the fatal block 
With fteady heart did ride, 
King Edward and his army both, 

Attending by his fide : 


When like the ſweeping blaſt of heaven, 
Which lays the foreſt bare, 

The arms of Alla, from the plain 
The Engliſh ſtandards tear; 


With ſudden vengeance hurl the dart, 
Or ſling the maſſy ſpar; 


And with o'erwhelming fury roll 


»* * 
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Deſtruction's crimſon car; 


Ranks in confuſion fall on ranks, 
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Armies of horrors riſe ; 
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AND ALLA. 
King Edward, ſeiz'd with panic fear, 


From conquering Alla flies : 


Thus England's glory felt a wound, 
A mortal wound indeed, 

Whilſt fame, the genius of her clime, 
Seem'd at each pore to bleed. 

The wild confuſion of the fray 
A timely offer gave 

For brave Sir Malcolm to eſcape, 


And further carnage ſave, 


6 Forbear,” ſaid he, © ye more than men, 
A flying foe revere, 
For when compell'd to ſlay, alone, 


66 Should Scotſmen prove ſevere - 


660 SIR MALCOLM 5 ” 
« The palm is won, the honor firm, 
& Proud Edward yields the day: 
& His fate may ev'ry conqueror meet, 


Till conqueſt dies away. 


But whom that Nymph whoſe might prevail d, 
« When ev'ry hope was gone P 
* On milk-white charger form'd your ranks, 


% And urg'd your footſteps on?“ 


Rejoic'd to tell our wond'ring Lord, 

A ſhouting hoſt reply'd, 
The Nymph who led thy conquering bands, 
Was brave Sir Malcolm's bride. 


Scarce had his eye, with fond ſurpriſe, 
Diffus'd a darting ray, 
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AND ALLA. G1 
When Alla at Sir Malcolm's feet. 
In ſpeechleſs tranſport lay; 
© And art thou ſhe,” the Knight exclaim'd, 
«© To whom I owe my life ? 
. And art thou, as thou ſeem'ſt to be, 


&© Truly my loving wife ?” 


When thus the riſing fair one ſpoke, 

«© From theſe thy life receive, „ 
% But that I am thy loving wife, 

«© Full faithfully believe.” 


Cry'd brave Sir Malcolm, * can my ſoul 
& Such crouded tranſports bear? 
% Preſerv'd by thee, my life ſhall be 


& Devoted to thy care. 
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62 SIR MALCOLM 
6 Thou 8 of wedded worth, 
“ Thou firſt of woman kind, : 
% Thy brow unfading wreaths ſhall grace, 


% Immortal laurels bind,” 


A bending herald now arriv'd, 
From England's vanquiſh'd King, 
And did a letter from his Lord 


To brave Sir Malcolm bring, 


Imploring peace with might and main, 
Bought with a proffer'd ſum, . 
Imploring pardon for the paſt, 


And right good-will to come. 


Sir Malcolm to the breathleſs man 


Thus courteouſly did ſay, 


AND ALLA, 63 
© With England's king a peace to make. 


© I do not anſwer nay ; 


. 
te Tho foul revenge, with clamour loud, 


e Requires thy Monarch's death; 
ee The life of him, who conquering dar'd 


| 25 Demand Sir Malcolm's breath: 


© Yet ſway'd by honor's high controul, 
«© This heart ſhall ever be; 
+ A generous victor knows to blend 


& Succeſs with modeſty ; 


So take thy gift, Sir Malcolm's ſoul 


e So mean a boon diſdains, 
« But longs with equal zeal to ſtop 


+6 Each bleeding country's veins ; 
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64 six MALCOLM 
« only want him to be juſt, 
6 No mould his ſoul anew : XD bet 


6 That ſoil where proud ambition grows, 


e Which would a world ſubdue; 


„% When war's enſanguin'd banners wave, 
« And thouſands fall around, 
% What ſhall avail each victim'd corſe, 


& Tho? reaſon late be found ? 


& Peace may return as ſtateſmen chuſe, 
& And commerce rear its head 5 

« But where the ſtateſman, who the prince, 
& Can raiſe the injur'd dead ? 

: Yet ceaſe if Edward will reform, 


% And be in future kind, 


2” AND ALTEA. 
A faithful friend, till time doth end, 
„ He ſhall in Scotland find.“ 


3: 


* 


The herald now with ſpeed return'd, 
And all Sir Malcolm ſaid 
Recounted with an accent bold, 


Without diſguiſe or dread. 


Quoth Edward, « Princely are his words, 
6 We will in truth be fair . 
4 That firſt of heroes, beſt of men, 
« Shall hence my friendſhip ſhare ; 


* 
* 


„ The Foe, who thus can bravely act, 


“Can better play the Friend; 
Jo gain his love, reward his worth; 
«© My future life ſhall tend.” 
„ 


66 SIR MALCOLM 


Then England's king and Scotland's knight, 
All on Cromarty's plain, 


With faith did there, avid to ſwear 


Right conduct to maintain; 


From ev'ry hoſtile act to fly, 
Which jealouſy might name, 
As cauſe ſufficient to provoke 


| Contention's dying flame. 


And now they both with one conſent, 
Full cordially did meet; 
It would have done one's heart's-blood good 


To ſee how they did greet ; 


With promis'd care, good will to bear, 


And be for ever true; 


AND ALLA, 67 


And thus *twas ſhown to all the world, 


What woman's love coals do, 


Let ev'ry generous youth revere, 


His every effort move, 


To merit firſt, and then poſſeſs, 


The pearl of woman's love, 


Oh ! woman rare, and woman fair, 
From whom ſuch ble ſſings flow; 


May ev'ry bonny Scottiſh lad 
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Thy blooming virtues know. 
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WAR, 


A FRAGMENT. 


How much abhorr'd ſhould hell-fed Paſſion be! 


How much ſhould man foul Anger's ocean flee ! 
High on whoſe ſurge his giddy bark is toſs'd, - 
His rudder broken, and his anchor loſt ; 


Whilſt hidden fires his frantic boſom ſcorch, 5 


Whilſt to his eye the Furies hold their torch; 

Adjuſt each feature with ſatanic grace, 

And dance their orgies round his kindred face. 
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72 | WAR, 
Oh ! Charity, fair daughter of the hls; 
How many . hateful form before Thee flies, 10 
On whoſe dark brow, and grinning ſmile, and yell, 
Thou might'ſt, if juſtice reign'd, for ever dwell ! 
Yet thou haſt mark'd their faults, whilſt pity ſigh'd, 
And to- diſturb thy peace, their little powers defy'd, 


But whilſt of happineſs we feebly tell, 15 
And praiſe her worth, and paint her halcyon call; 


Declare of joys that round their parent twine, 


And ſpeak of ſhores where ſuns perpetual ſhine ; 
How many pence-bought engines wield the ſpear, 
Whoſe laviſh breaſts this ſun muſt never cheer ! 20 
How many myriads of the human race, 
On carnage bent, the name of man diſgrace ! 

Some lazy tyrant's hireling tool obey, 


And ruſh like blood-hounds on their unknown prey. 


A FRAGMENT. _ 73 


If on the ſlaughter'd field ſome mind humane, 25 
Should ſtop to ſooth a gaſping Soldier's pain ; 
Enquire the cauſe that urg'd him to engage 
In war's fell clangor, and infernal FROM ; 


& I know no cauſe,” his trembling tongue replies, 


And with a hollow groan diſtends his frame, and dies. 


Orlando, urg'd by Pity, whiſp'ring near, 
The victims of a ſtubborn fight to cheer; 
When a fam'd City hail'd the victor band, 


And ceas'd to glut with blood th' neighbouring land; 


At midnight's ſolemn hour withdrew to tread 35 
The plain beſtrew'd with dying and with dead: 
Long had it ſtood the thundering blaſt of war, 

And long defy'd Britannia's tow'ring car, 

Till ſtalking Famine in her haggard form, 
Withſtood the longer fight, and huſh'd the ſtorm : 40 


* WAR, 

Sad o'er the carnage of the finiſh'd fray, 
Caſt its red gleams, the ſun's departing ray; 
The hollow- ſounding zephyr floating near, 
Wont to convey the ſhout or claſhing ſpear ; 
Now bears the trembling accents of deſpair, Gn 
And wafts alone the wounded wretch's prayer. 


As the pale moon diſclos'd her filver beam, 
Orlando paſs'd the town's encircling ſtream, 
That on its ſurface many a carcaſs bore, 


Staining the ſhatter'd walls with patriot gore, 


Penſive, and ſlow, Orlando bent his way, 
Through the wide carnage of the deadly fray ; 


Thouſands of bloodleſs trunks the ground had ſtain'd, 
Whilſt ſorely wounded thouſands ſtill remain'd ; 


Wailing in broken groans a ſoldier's fate, 
As on their faded cheeks grim Anguitſh fate : 


50 


45 
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A FRAGMENT. 


Chill'd by the wizard horror's icy dart, 
The life blood ſtagnates in Orlando's heart, 


. Unnumber'deyes, juſt glimm'ring on the verge 
Of death's dark precin&s, and o'erwhelming ſurge, 60 
Seem'd to implore his aid, and gently ſay, 
«© Oh! wand'ring ſtranger, hither bend thy way.” 
One moment help a wounded wretch forlorn.” 
5 Pluck the deep bullet from my boſom torn.” 
© Screen from my quiv'ring limbs the nightly dew.” 
Or, © bear to ſome Iov'd name, a laſt adieu.“ ; 
Such countleſs claims on ſoft compaſſion's aid, 
1 Such pallid forms in clotted garb array'd, 
All panting for a frivad to ſooth their breath, 
Or trembling in the iron graſp of death; 50 
With bleeding pity fill'd the wand'rer's heart: 
Unknowing where aſſiſtance firſt to dart, 


76 Wan, 
Awhile he paus'd; till, 8 a murder'd heap, | 
Where ſtones might grieve, or tyrants learn to weep, 
He ſaw a Youth bare to the evening gale, 75 
Silent and ſad, and as the ſnow-drop pale, 

Feebly withſtanding life's expiring tide, 


As lying on the ground, he prefs'd his wounded fide : 


One hand, tho cold, and rudely ſmear'd with gore, 
In the faint graſp a Female's picture bore ; 80 
And as his eye- lid ſeem'd to heave its laſt, 

Dead to the future, heedleſs of the paſt, 

On the fond maid (as death itſelf might move), 

He fix'd the lingering look of faithful love. 

With lightning's ſpeed, Orlando ruſh'd to ſave 85 
So fair a victim from the gaping grave ; 

Upheld his fioking head, and ſooth'd his pain, 
And ſought to bear him from the blood-moiſt plain. 
Call'd from the ſhore of death's unebbing tide, 
With ſickly ſmile the Youth Orlando ey'd, 90 


A FRAGMENT. 


Wav'd his weak hand, and utter'd with a ſigh, 
& In peace, oh! gen'rous ſtranger, let me die; 


« Others there are who more require thy aid, 


« Mine eyes, low finking, court the how ring ſhade.” 

Orlando cry'd, (whilft dropt the pitying tear), 95 

« Oh! heed a friend, if friendſhip's voice can cheer 

On the cold confines of the dark-wav'd lake, i 
e And let mine heart thy rending pangs partake ; ö 
6 Say, bleeding Youth, what urg'd thee thus to ſtray 
& Far from thy kindred and thy coaſt away? 100 | 
4 To dare the fight with indignation blind, : | 
5 To lift the ſpear againſt thy fellow kind? ' 
ce Know'ſt thou the cauſe for which the crimſon tide | 5 
6 Deter thine heart, and 00zes from thy fide ? | | | | | 
i Perchance ſome ſtateſmatrs pique, ſome ſhrine profan'd, | 
& A flag inſulted, or a {kiff tains; e 5 

& Theſe blow the blaſts of war ; whoſe noxious breath | 1 
0 Fills the wide earth with diſcord, dread, and death. | | | | 


78 WAR, 


e Speak; gently ſpeak, that ſome may mark thy grave, 
& And flee from blood, the nurture tyrants crave.” 4 10 


As tho' a Power endu'd with ſov'reign might 
Had call'd his ſpirit from the ſhades of night, 
The dying Youth n uproſe in part, 
And tore the tale af anguiſh from his heart: 


An Engliſh Cot firſt gave me birth, and fed, 115 
© Till nineteen ſummer ſuns their courle had ſped, . 
Contented then, my ſoul no ſorrow knew, 
With heart untainted, and with boſom true, 
 -Join'd I the village dance, the circle * 
And jocund paſs'd the ſmiling hours away; 120 
(The fond remembrance of my * plain, 
* Darts wilder anguiſh through my throbbing brain; 
I tee the wolves, that once like lambs did bleat, 


I ſee the ſerpents coiling at my feet, 
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Whoſe ſoft perſuaſive words, and fatal craft, 125 
Led me from home to drink this bitter draught: 
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Mark you the nne that laid me bleeding here, 
And warn mankind to ſhun the hoſtile ſpear ; 

© Raig'd but to pleale ſome haughty Lordling's pride, 
Made but to pierce the harmleſs Peaſant's ſide.) 4 30 


+ Whilſt o'er the ſtubborn glebe I urg d my team, 
Or led my flocks beſide the pebbl'd ſtream, 
Or with my reeden- pipe, at break of day, 


Pour'd the rude warblings of a ſhepherd's lay; 
Some Soldiers came; clad in a dazzling dreſs, 135 


* Laugh'd at my garments, dwelt on my diſtreſs; 


Said, - ſpurn your plough, and all ſuch grov ling toys, 
“ And know the value of a Soldier's joys, 


No little Maſter do we deign to greet, ts 1 


„% My Lord or Duke directs our playful feet; 140 
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No ruſtic rags are we compell'd to wear, 

% We dreſs like Princes, and like Princes fare; 

% Behold our cloaths, gay as autumnal trees, 

* Behold our plumes nod to the paſſing breeze ; 
But what are ſplendid garbs to deathleſs fame? 

« We ſigh for honors of a nobler name ; 
« We pant for Glory ; and aſpire to gain, 
Immortal laurels from the blood-red plain, 

« Stain'd with the gore of Britain's ſlaughter'd prey, 


«© Whilſt o'er their heads exulting clarions play.” 15 * 


The ſhadowy proſpett charm' d my fooliſh heart, 
Urg'd me with home and happineſs to part; 

© To leave my aged Sire, with anguiſh wild, 

Lo leave my Mother, frantic for her child, 


© To leave the Maid I lov'd. = 155 
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5 Full well my mind retains the fatal day, 

Which tore me from my Cath rine's arms away; 

e And wilt thou go ?. (all wildly pale, ſhe cry'd), 

And muſt the wars our faithful loves divide p 

Oh! ſtay with Kate, nor ctoſs the treach'rous ſea! 

„ Let others fight, 9 are not lov'd like thee.” 

When, on the foaming margin of the flood, 

* Graſping my hand, the lovely maiden ſtood, 

And mark'd the fatal barge approaching faſt, 

* And ſaw the ſhip, roll to the howling blaſt ; 165 

+ Child with foreboding fears of future woe, 

* Adown her cheek the tears began to flow ; 

c When thus ſhe ſpake, (with more than mortal grace, 

* Tumultuous paſſions ſtruggling in her face), 

Since to the battle's din thou wilt depart, 170 | 

Nor heed the pangs, that rend thy Cath'rine's be 
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e Receive this likeneſs of a maid ſincere, 


& And ever to thy boſom bear it near; 


et And when thou mark'ſt it, o'er the billows borne, 


Think on thy Kate, who dies for thy return.“ 175 


© Oh! Catb'rine! could'ſt thou witneſs my diſtreſs, 


_ © Gaſping, and cold, e'en as the clods I preſs; 


No friend to drop the ſympathizing tear, 

No hand to ſuccour, and no heart to cheer; 
Till now, too late. : 180 
He ſaid: and heaving his laſt lab'ring breath, 
Exhauſted ſunk into the arms of death. 


Oh ! when ſhall earth enjoy perpetual Peace p 
Oh! when ſhall War, that worſt of ſcourges, ceaſe? 
On whoſe dark ſtage, black as the Murderer's heart, 
Ten thouſand Vices act a diff rent part: 
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When ſhall the time arrive for man to gaze 


| On reaſon's ſun, unſhrinking from the blaze ? 
Her heart-expanding voice has often cry'd, 
Let hoſtile jars no longer landsdivide; 190 
Let vengeful arms no more dirett the ſword, 
& And Hell's vicegerents guide the ruffian horde: 
6 Why ſhould the children of one Common Sire, 
c See with delight 5 other's lamp expire? 
& Why, rapt in joy, ſtride o'er the vital flood, 195 
6 Feaſt on the ſight, and drench theirſpears in blood?“ 


The dawn will burſt, the glorious ſun ariſe 

When as the night, - will fade each dark diſguiſe ; 

No more deſtruction's thunderbolts be hurl'd, 

Noe tyrants longer deſolate the world ; 200 

No more pale 8 raiſe her ſtandards high, 

And blood - ſtain'd trophies charm the jaundic'd eye. 
G 2 
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That time ſhall come, bleſt be the proſpeR fair! 
When friendſhip's ſhout ſhall rend the ambient air, 
When no dark policy mall diſcord fan, 205 


But man behold a brother's face in man, 


That time ſhall alſo come, nor ſlowly creep, 
When Juſtice, ſtarting from her couch of ſleep, 
Shall ſeize her adamantine ſword of fate, 

And call to vengeance earth's voluptuous great ; 210 
Terror ſhall then the conqueror's brow o'ercaſt, 

The war-delighting monarch ſtand aghaſt ; 

Diſmay, corrode the ſtarting deſpot's breaſt, 

When doomꝰ d to meet the Ghoſts, his chains oppreſsd: 


Then ſhall the Chieftains, men ſo much admii'd, 215 


Diſplay their crowns with gorgon ſnakes attir'd ; 


The Death head Monſter, and the Northern Bear, 


Sink to the canker'd regions of deſpaiy;. 


A FRAGMENT. 


While hoſts, oh! Poland, of thy children ſlain, 


Shall view their creſt-ſunk Murderers with diſdain; 
And, as they downward wailing bend their way, 
Spirits of love ſhall round them fondly play, 

Till, near the confines of the rayleſs ſphere, 


| Congenial Imps ſhall hail their brethren dear. 


Amid the brave, the gen'rous, and the pure, 225 


Thy name, oh! injur'd Patriot,“ ſhall endure; 
Succeeding ages mourn thy hapleſs fats, 

And loathe the mem'ry of Imperial Kate: 

And, though to gain a people equal laws, 

Thy weary'd limb a clanking fetter draws, 230 
Yet, what ſuſtains the good man's ſuff*ring breaſt, 


Shall, tho' endungeon'd, give thy ſpirit reſt: 


* KosciugKo, confined by order of the Empreſs in a Ruſſian 
dungeon, | 


G 3 
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Sleep on; thy moment of deſerted caſe, 


| And, by thy patience, ſcorn her pow'r to teize ; 


Whom neither laws of God or man can bind ! 235 


Who wars, as intereſt ſerves, on all mankind. 


For thee ſhall ſound Compaſlion's ſofteſt dirge, 
Thy name deſcend to Time's remoteſt verge 
With growing honors crown'd, and, ofer thy grave 


The Bay ſhall bloom, the drooping Willow wave. 240 


It is not he, who, forc'd to wield the ſpear, 
Robs of his life the firſt oppoſer near, 


Nor, thoſe compell'd by deſpots iron chain, 


Who ſack the town, or drench with gore the plain 
To whom the crimes apply :—to higher ſprings, 245 


To crafty Stateſmen, and vindictive Kings 


A FRAGMENT, 
The cauſes muſt we trace; to theſe belong 


Each ſoldier's murder, and each peaſant's wrong. 


The Little murderer ends his days in ſhame, 

The Great one triumphs, idoliz'd by fame; 250 
| The Leſs, ſociety combines to ſpurn, | 
The Greater, dies his puniſhment to learn; 


Too foul his turpitude for mortal woe, 


Too huge his crimes for cognizance below, 


What is your choiceſt hero's boaſted elaim 255 
On pure-ey'd reaſon, and applauding fame? 
'The waſter's rude of Chili's happy land ? 
The blood-drunk Conqueror's of Indoſtarrs ſtrand ? 
And all the train of Warriors, as they roſe, 
Feaſting, from age, to age, on human woes? 260 
What the fierce Rival's of Moſcovian Czar, 


Or His, who tore Darius from his car ? 
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Scourgers of earth, and Heralds of diſmay, 
' Peſts of mankind, and Whirlwinds of their day; 


From whoſe example bluſhing Hiſt'ry rakes 265 
Her neſt of Scorpions, and her brood of Snakes ; 
Who, plac'd onthrones like theſe, like theſehave hurl'd 


War's waſting firebrands oer a ſuff ring world. 


What countleſs pangs to ſuch have ow'd their birth! 
What blood and murder ſtrew'd the reeking earth 
To grant theſe Tyrants unexplor'd domain, 

How many a fruitful clime has deſert lain ! 
To pleaſe theſe monſters in their lordly pride, 


How many an eye hath wept, and boſom ſigh'd ! 


Shepherds, unſkill'd in war's accurſed trade, 275 


Torn from their cots, and human butchers made: 
Peaſants, with hearts revolting at the ſight, 


Compell'd to wield the ſpear, and dare the fight; 
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A FRAGMENT. 89 
Till War's infernal craft, and wizard ſpell, 
Transform them, ſaints of light, to fiends of hell. 280 


The hoſtile Chief, in conqueſt's laurels dreſs'd, 
Sporting the trophy'd car aid pompous creſt, 
But little thinks, or, thinking, little cares, 
How hard the tenant of the cottage fares; 
By him depriv'd of all his former toil, | 285 
And left to ſtarve upon his fruitful ſoil: 
Laughs at the Churl, and revels o'er his wine, 
Whilſt flatt'rers hail each fiendlike deed divine, : 
On the red plain, where, heaps for ravens wait, 
Each leaves a friend, to mourn his injur'd fate, 290 
Sean wife, or child, perchance, his lot to tell, 
To name the fatal country where he fell ; 
What ſcar-crown'd warrior led him to his doom, 


Togain, he knexy not what, to fight, he knewnot whom, 
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Tales, that might once have gain'd compaſſion 's ſighh, 


Or rous'd reſentment, darting from the eye, 
Of blooming maiden, o'er the hoſtile plain, 
Secking her love avid the high-heap'd ſlain 
Till, in the ſlaughter'd rank ſhe eyes his face, 
And, dying, claſps him 10 her fond embrace. goo 
De, of torn children-who'fowe food gefire, 
And, liſping call upon their death-cold fire ; 
Whilſt the rack'd mother vents her anguiſh deep, 
And weeping, bids her baby ceaſe to WEeP 2 


But theſe fad tales no longer melt the breaſt, gog 


Loſt in the lapſe of time, with heav'n they reſt. 


Are they more innocent with plenty crown'd, 
Who, at the head of ſlaught'ring hordes are found? 
Whom dire Neceſſity's remorſeleſs hand, 


Forc'd not to join the deſolating band ? 910 


310 


(To bear the mandates of a junto far, 

And waſte the world, and ſpread the bane of war; 
That when fierce Death, ten thouſand eyes has chain'd, 
Courtiers may ſhout ſome glorious Feather gain d; 
Or mid deſtruction, tell of purpoſe croſt, 315 
Some bay- leaf wither'd, or, ſome bauble loft.) 

If theſe from choice, the ſavage path purſue, 

And in the blood of man their ſpears embrue 13 

Tho juſtice ſpare their lives, and fame declare 

In many a hard campaign their god-like ſhare ; 320 
With war's black authors ſhall they combat hate, 


And equal dooms, their equal crimes await. 


Yet, if invaded rights the taſk demand, 
If men behold oppreſs'd their native land, 
By foreign deſpots, wand'ring far for prey, 5 325 


Who, locuſts like, with ruin mark their way ; 
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5h | ot 8 5 a DT 1 
Or, ſee their Prince direct the nation's helm, 


In ruin's ſurge, his People to o'erwhelm : 


Reward for fouleſt deeds a venal tribe, 


Nor ſhun to blacken whom he cannot bribe; 


989 


Engage his meaneſt ſubjects to defend, 


Yet, prove their tyrant, rather than their friend; 


On pow'r deſpotic, rear a ruſh-built throne, 


And, crown'd for all, live to himſelf alone : 


If ever, Albion, ſuch an hour arrive, 335 
If ever, Slav'ry on thy border thrive, 

Stalk through thy vineyard with gigantic ſtride, 
Death in her rear, and Famine by her ſide, 


Which heaven avert ! (and all the crimes we ſee,) 


That ſtain a nation ſtruggling to be free!) 


340 


*T'will then be right to graſp the blazing ſpear, 
Be duty then the banner'd ſtaff to rear, 
To dare the fight at Freedom's ſacred call, 


And, if, by heav'n decreed, exulting fall, 


8 
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But, if embark'd to urge oppreſlion's claim, 


For love of vengeance, or for thirſt of fame 


Men heed the trumpet's bray, the clarion's call, 


Ruſh on to battle, and untimely fall; 

Fall, whilſt extending War's tartarean brand! 

Fall with the Murderer's dagger in their hand! 350 
—Compaſſion draws a veil, and leaves their wrongs 


With Heav'n, to whom deciſion's right belongs. 


| 


— ———̃ ꝓU—UU U—U—[ů 


—— — — ¶ .—— oe der tre ci 


KK p CE 4 GR GEESE Grd. ES, eee eee Ea hte x Rs, 
— — nn any An = eee ny een wer. r 


neee ne a — * voy * re W 


E SOIL”, eee eee eee 
* re 


. 


1 


ux ONO Dy 


ON THE DEATH or 


JOHN HENDERSON, A. B. 


O F 


PEMBROKE COLLEGE, OXFORD. . 


— — — 


Wa. 


. 
n 


= — — \ ES - * 3 
— 0 - — 2 1 . 
| —_—_ — — r N b ME I 
"SY, . „ e 3 — 2 * nn . w- ; — . 
- r «x er r „ — + I - = 
— 8 * 
1 * 
— i ů —— l:. —ů— — — e, ena. . 8 7 
r — — — —— ᷓ&œ—Kh—U— . 
— — 
: : he aac 
Pl 


MONODY. 


ON 


JOHN HENDERSON. 


VX Flowers! that bow beneath the tears of eve, 


— — - & 


Ye Gales! that murm'ring ſeem like me to grieve, 


Shall only ye o'er Mz x1T's grave forlorn | 


* 
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Murmur and weep ? nor I be there to mourn ? 
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A ſketch of Jonx HZNDEASON's character is ſubjoined, N 
and tho* in 'fome parts it muſt neceſſarily become an echo 
to that which precedes it, yet it is preſumed a further illuſ- 
tration of fo diſtinguiſhed a perſon will not prove unaccep- 
table to the reader. 


98 MONODx ON THE DEATH 
As o'er thy Tomb, my Henvexson ! 1 bend, 5 
Shall I not praiſe thee, Scholar! Chriſtian ! Friend! 
The grief which o'er a Brother's recent grave 
Forc'd Nature ſheds, that copious grief I gave: 

But now that time his ſoft'ning hues has brought 
And mellow'd anguiſh into penſive thought ; 10 
Since through the varied ſcenes of life I've paſs'd, 

And {till compar'd the former with the laſt ; 

I prize thee more! the Gxzar, the Lins I ſee, 
Yet mem'ry turns from little men to THEE, 

And views, with ſmiles thatlight her trembling tear, 


Thy Genius, deſtin'd for a nobler ſphere, 


If human ſpirits then begin to live 
When they mortality's frail robe receive; 
Aad born to endleſs being urge their way, 


Progreſſive Travellers through the eternal Day; 20 


OF JOHN HENDERSON. 99 
Dart wide the glance, yet dart on GOD alone, 
Approaching ſtill his ever-diſtant throne ; 
If e'en the unletter'd Peaſant in that flight 


Soon ſoar beyond a Newton's earthly height; 


What height ſhall he attain, whoſe infant ſcan 25 


Pierc'd through the frames of Nature and of Man ? 


T was his the times of elder fame to view, 
And all that Gzxztcs or Roms e'er writ or knew; 
Now on bold pinion float mid PLaro's blaze, 
Now patient tread the Scnoo0LMan'sthorny maze. go 
In thrice ten years his ſoul had run the round 


Of human knowledge, ſimple or profound ; 


Alike could ſhape the log, or glance his eye 
To where with Suns the Zodiac belts the {ky : 
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Een as the Lark, that groundling builds its neſt, 35 
Now bends the ſtalk beneath its ſpeckled breaſt, 
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100 MONODY ON THE DEATH 
Now pierces clouds, and with a ſtartling trill 


Salutes the day-ſtar glittering o'er the hill! 


Not ſouls from him ay ambuſh'd ; he could trace 
The 8 unlying language of the face; 40 
In manhood's faſhion'd 88 knew to read, 

The ruling paſſion ſtamp'd, the habitual deed; 
And in the acorn's fibrils, with keen eye, 


Beheld the oak's ſtorm-ſwinging branches high. 


So vaſt a mind did I dare venture near? 45 


O yes! for perfect Love excluded Fear. 


Tho' like an eagle he could ſtand ſublime 

On ſummits which no toil might hope to climb 5 
And tho! whene'er 10 ſpake, the ſage was mute 

As dre liſt'ning to her lover's lute; 80 


Yet did kind Heaven one worTHIER gift impart, 


The priceleſs treaſure of a LowLy HEART, 


OF JOHN. HENDERSON. 101 


O hear thou proud one! thou whole ſoul aſſumes 


Or Wiſdom's robe, or Wit's aye-dancing plumes; - 
Tho? Learning's alpine height before him ſhone, 55 
He on the foot ſtool fix'd a nobler throne. 
E'en children doated on his accent mild, 


And ſported careleſs round their fellow chats. 


Ye ſons of calumny ! go, hide your head! 


Away, ye VAM IRES.-! “ that devour the dead! 60 


Who fain would force thelong-clos'd wound to bleed, 


And hunt through Paradiſe to find a weed. 


When droop'd his frame beneath its reſtleſs lord, - 


And cut its ſheath the keenly-temper'd {ſword ; 
What if an artificial aid he ſought, 65 
Worn out with prodigality of thought ? 

*The Vampires (in the mythology of the Hungarian fuper- 


ſition) are loathly Spirits who delight to enter the graves of 
the newly- buried, and mangle their bodies. 
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102 MONODY ON THE DEATH 

What ff. his frail car driven with heedleſs Wr 

He fir'd the wheels in his too rapid courſe P 

*Tis true, the midnight bowl he lov'dto ſhare,* 
Yet never cloud it Nals d, it ſhot no glare; 70 
But only made, with ſtimulat ion kind, 

The body wakeful to the unſleeping mind; 

But only (till unmechaniz'd by death) 

Kept the pipe vocal to the player's breath. 

With wonted thought, with loftier eloquence, 75 | 
Truth's pure n would he then diſpenſe: 
So fair the effect that VIx ru made a patiſe, 


And only not forgave the faulty cauſe, 


* The partiality of friendſhip muſt give place to the ſacred- 
neſs of truth : his friends lamented this failing,“ which was both | 
a Solitary and 5short-lived one, and he himſelf ſincerely repented 
of it. Of his fallen creatures! the God of Heaven does not re- 


quire more.“ 


AcGuTTER's Sermon on his Death, 


or JOHN HENDERSON. 10g 


Ve ſons of calumny! go, hide your head! 


Away! ye Vame1REs that devour the dead. 80 


In mem'ry let thoſe holy hours be kept, 12 
When by his couch of pain I watch'd, and wept; 


And heard his lips with faultering tone diſclaim 


The cymbal-tinkling praiſe of human fame. 


The ſimpleſt truths, that elſe had quickly fled, 85 


Are oracles, heard from a ſick friend's bed: 


How deeply then us precepts muſt I prize, 


(Lov'd by the good and echo'd by the wiſe) 
Who while he writh'd beneath diſeaſe's rod, 


Still ſpake of Faith, * of Mercy, and of God. 90 


* © I ſaw him in his laſt ſufferings, I heard his laſt words, 
he then prayed with uncommon fervour to his good God, even 
to Jeſus Chriſt, in whom all his hopes were placed.“ 


 AcuTTER's Sermon. 
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104 MONODY ON THE DEATH 
O hither come, all ye! whoſe ſmoky lamps 

Burn dim and foul mid doubt's unwholeſome damps ; 

O hither come ! from me, the —— hear 

What ſmiles a dying Chriſtian's lips can wear, 

When ſome kind Angel ſoothes the lab'ring breath, 


And lifts th' emancipating wand of Death. 


Then only not the friend of all mankind, 
When to thyſelf a foe— farewell, EAT MIND f 
We wander tearful through this vale below, 


But thou art gone where tears forget to flow; 100 


Where Lovz and Joy eternal vigils hold, 


And ſcatter healing as their wings unfold; 


Where Souls their radiant courſe for ever run, 


And move like Planets round the Almighty Sun. 


If Friendſhip be a flower, whoſe am'ranth bloom 16 


Endures that heayenly clime ; beyond the tomb 
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OF JOHN HENDERSON. 105 


1, haply I (low ſcenes of earth, retreat !) 


Am doom'd once more thy honor'd form to meet ; 
Behold thee ſtand - girt in a ſtarry zone” 


WhereWiſdom wells beneath th Omniſcient's throne; it 


2 And thou to me with outſtretch'd arm ſhalt bring 


Nectar ebullient from that living ſpring. 7 
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SKETCHES. 
| 3s THE 
CHARACTER 


JOHN HENDERSON. 
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Joan HENDERSON, the ſubjeR of the 
preceding Monody, was born at Limeric, but 
came to England at an early age with his 
parents: diſcovering from his infancy the 
preſages of a great mind. Without retracing 
the ſteps of his progreſſion, a general idea 


may be formed of them, from the circum- 


ſtance of his having profeſtonMy TAUGHT. 


GREEK and LATIN in a public Semen 
at the age of twelve years. 
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110 JOHN HENDERSON. 


Some time after, his Father (a man of a 
moſt expanded heart and enlightened under- 
ſtanding, every way worthy of his Son) 
commencing a Boarding- ſchool in the neigh- 
bourhood of Briſtol, young HENDERSON 
engaged with him to teach the Claſſics, which 
he did with much reputation; extending at 
the ſame time his own knowledge in the 
ſciences and general literature to a degree 
that rendered him a prodigy of intelligence 
to all around him; and his abilities will 
appear the more eminent, when it is under- 
Rood that the only regular ſource of im- 
provement he poſſeſſed, was, books, and the 
energy of his own mind. 


At the age of eighteen he had not only 
thoughtfully peruſed the popular Engliſh 
authors, but taken an extenſive ſurvey of 
foreign literature, as well as ſcrutinized 
with the minuteſt attention into the obſo- 


lete 


JOHN HEN DERSON. 111 


lete writers of the two preceding centuries ; 
preſerving at the ſame time a diſtinguiſhing 
ſenſe of their reſpective merits, particular 
ſentiments, and characteriſtic traits ; which 
on proper occaſions he commented upon in a 
manner that aſtoniſhed the learned liſtner, 
not more by his profound remarks than his 
cool and ſententious eloquence. So ſur- 
priſingly retentive was his memory, that 
he rendered likely and almoſt ſurpaſſed the 
hitherto incredible narrations of Creichton 
aud Pſalmanazor : whilſt the ideas he had 
been fo rapidly accumulating were not in his 
mind a tangled foreſt, or huge chaos, but 
were organi zed into ſyſtems, and laid out in- 
to fertile gardens. It was this quality which 
made him ſo ſuperior a diſputant : for as his 
mind had inveſtigated the various ſyſtems and 
hypotheſes of men, as promulgated in different 
ages, ſo had his almoſt intuitive diſcrimina- 
tion ſtript them of their deceptive appen- 
; 1 2 Aages, 
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112  JOUN HENDERSON, 


dages, and ſeparated fallacy from truth ; 
marſhalling their arguments ſo as to eluci- 
date or detect each other: yet he never 
interrupted the moſt tedious or confuſed 
opponent, tho' from his pithy queſtions, he 
made it evident, that from the firſt, he had 
anticipated the train and conſequences of 
their reaſonings. His favourite ſtudies were 
Mathematics, Aſtronomy, Theology, Che- 
miſtry, and Metaphyſics; and that his attain- 
ments were not ſuperficial will be readily 
admitted by thoſe who knew him beſt.—As 
a Linguiſt he was acquainted with the Perſian, 
Arabic, Hebrew, Greek, Latin, and Saxon 
languages; together with the French, Spa- 


niſh, Italian; and German; and not only 


knew their ruling principles and predominant 


diſtinctions, ſo as to read them with fa- 
cility, but in the greater part conversed 
fluently. 


Like 


JOHN HENDERSON. 113 


Like SERVIN (as recorded by SULLY) 
he was of a diſpoſition to do as well as to 
know all things, and conſequently diſtin- 
guiſhed himſelf for his {kill in many of the 
mechanic arts. Though not of the higher 
orderof attainments, it may not be improper 
tomention his ſingulartalentforIM1TAT1ON. 
He could not only aſſume the dialecl of every 
nation in Europe, but the accent of particular 
diſtricts ſo completely, that he might have 
paſſed for an inhabitant of either : and of 


the variations of the human voice in diffe- 


rent individuals, his recollection was ſo 


acute, and the modulation of his voice ſo 
extended, that having once converſed with 
a perſon, he moſt accurately imitated his 


| geſtures and articulation for ever after. 


He was allo a warm advocate for the 
ſcience of PHYSIOGNOMux, and difcovered 
in his frequent deciſions not an occaſional 


develope- 
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114 JOHN HENDERSON. 


developement of character, but a clear per- 


ception of the ſecondary, as well as predomi- 
nant tendencies of the mind, 


« Making his eye the inmate of each boſom,” 


His converſation was ſuch as might have 
been expected from a man whoſe fancy was 
ſo creative, whoſe knowledge omnifarious, 
and whoſe recollection ſo unbounded. He 
combined ſcholaſtic accuracy with unaffected 


eaſe; condenſed and pointed, yet rich and 


perſpicuous. Were it poſlible for his nume- 


rous friends by any energy of reminiſcence 
to collect his diſcourſe, JOHN HENDERSON 
would be diſtinguiſhed as a voluminous 


author, who yet preſerved a Spartan frugality 
of words. 


In all companies he led the converſation : 


yet, though he was perpetually encircled by 


admirers, 
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JOHN HENDERSON. 115 


admirers, his ſteady mind decreaſed not its 


charms, by a ſupercilious ſelf-opinion of 
them: nor did he aſſume that as a Riglit, 
which the wiſhes of his friends rendered a 
Duty : he led the converſation; for filence or 
diminiſhed diſcourſe would have been de- 
ſervedly deemed vanity, as though he had de- 


ſired to make his friends feel the value of his 


inſtructions from the temporary loſs of them. 


But in no inſtance was his ſuperiority oppreſ- 


five : calm, attentive, and chearful, he con- 
futed more gracefully than others compli- 
ment : the tone of dogmatiſm and the ſmile 


of contempt were equally unknown to him. 


Sometimes indeed he raiſed himſelf ſtronger 


and more lofty in his eloquence, then chiefly, 
when fearful for his weaker brethren, he 


oppoſed the arrogance of the illiterate 


Deiſt, or the worſe jargon of ſenſual and 


cold-blooded Atheiſm. The clouds of Igno- 


Trance, which enveloped their underſtandings, 


ſteamed up from the pollutions of their hearts: 


he 


116 JOHN HENDERSON. 


he crouded his ſails and bore down 157 50 . 
with ey violence. 8 


But the qualities which moſt exalted Jon N 
HENDERSON in the eftimation of his 
friends, were his high ſenſe of honor, and the 
benevolence of his heart: not that honor 
which originates in a jealous love of the 
world's praiſe, nor that benevolence which 
delights only in publicity of well-doing. 
His honor was the anxious Delicacy of a 
Chriſtian, who regarded his ſoul as a ſacred 
Pledge, that muſt ſome time be re-delivered 
to the Almighty Lender : his benevolence 
2 cirole in which SELF indeed might be the 
center, but ALL THAT LIVES was the cir- 
cumference.— This tribute of reſpe& to thy 
nameandvittues, my beloved HEN DERSON ! 
is paid by one, who was once proud to call 
thee Turo, who once enjoyed thy friend- 
| ſhip, 
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ſhip, and who will do honor to thy memory 
til his ſpirit reſts with thine. 


By thoſe who were unacquainted with 
Joun HENnDERSON's character, it may 


naturally be aſked, ** What teſt has he left 
to the world of the diſtinguiſhed talents aſcri- 


bed to him?”'—-None.—-I am however 


happy in having it in my power to diſcloſe 
a ſentiment he cheriſhed, which, whilſt it 
teaches humility to the proud, explains the 
cauſe of that ſilence ſo generally regretted. 
Upon my expreſſing to him ſome concern 
at his not having benefited mankind by the 


reſult of his deep and varied inveſtigations 


—he replied, © More men become writers 


* from ignorance than from knowledge.— 
Many claims to originality muſt be pro- 
* nounced null, unleſs the Authors can 


* convict their forefathers of plagiariſm. 


Let us think ſlowly and write late.” 
5 | Thus 


118 JOHN HENDERSON. . 


Thus the vaſtneſs and variety of his acquire- 
ments, and the diffidence of his own mental 
maturity alike prevented him from illumina- 
ting mankind, till DEATH called him to gra- 
duatein a ſphere more favourable to the range 
of his ſoaring and comprehenſive mind. He 
died at OxroRD in November, 1788, in the 
g2d year of his age ; of which Univerſity for 
ſome years he had been the pride and orna- 
ment. 


It would be wrong to cloſe this brief 
account of JOHN HENDERSON without 
naming two other. qualities with which he 
was eminently endowed ; fiſt, the aſcen- 
dancy he had acquired over his temper. 
There are moments in which, from a variety 
of cauſes, moſt perſons are ſuſceptible ot. a 
tranſient irritability ; but the oldeſt of his 
friends never beheld him otherwiſe than 


calm and collected: it was a ſtate of mind 


he 


— — — _ 
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he retained under all circumſtances, * and 
which to his Pupils he never failed forcibly 
to inculcate, together with that unſhaken 
firmneſs of mind which encounters the un- 


avoidable misfortunes of this life without 


repining, and that from the nobleſt principle, 


from a conviction that they are regulated by 
Him who cannot err, and who in his ſevereſt 
allotments deſigns only our ultimate good; in 
a letter to one of them he expreſſes himſelf, 
See that you govern your Paſſions. What 
** ſhould grieve us but our infirmities ? what 


make ns angry but our own faults? a man 
* who knows he is mortal, and that all the 


© world 


* As a Proof of his ſelf command, the following cir- 


cumſtance may be adduced ; during his reſidence at 


Oxford. A Student of a neighbouring College, proud 


of his logical acquirements, was ſolicitous of a private 
diſputation with the tenowned HZNDERSON : ſome 


mutual friends introduced him; and baving choſen his 


ſubject, they converſed for ſome time with equal candor 


and 
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118 JOHN HENDERSON. 


Thus the eee and variety of his acquire- 
ments, and the diffidence of his own mental 
maturity alike prevented him from illumina- 


ting mankind, till DEATH called him to gra- 
duate in a ſphere more favourable to the range 
of his ſoaring and comprehenſive mind. He 
diedat OXFORD in November, 1788, in the 
g2d year of his age ; of which Univerſity for 
ſome years he had been the pride and orna- 
ment. 


It would be wrong to cloſe this brief 
account of JOHN HENDERSON without 
naming two other qualities with which he 
was eminently endowed ; fiſt, the aſcen- 
dancy he had acquired over his temper. 
There are moments in which, from a variety 
of cauſes, moſt perſons are ſuſceptible of. a 
tranſient irritability ; but the oldeſt of his 
friends never beheld him otherwiſe than 


calm and collected: it was a late of mind 
he b 
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he retained under all circumſtances, d and 


which to his Pupils he never failed forcibly 
to inculcate, together with that unſhaken 
firmneſs of mind which encounters the un- 


avoidable misfortunes of this life without 


repining, and that from the nobleſt principle, 
from a conviction that they are regulated by 
Him who cannot err, and who in his ſevereſt 
allotments deſigns only our ultimate good; in 
a letter to one of them he expreſſes himſelf, 
See that you govern your Paſſions. What 
** ſhould grieve us but our infirmities ? what 


make us angry but our own faults ? a man 
* who knows he is mortal, and that all the 


* world 


* As a Proof of his ſelf command, the following cir- 
cumſtance may be adduced; during his reſidence at 
Oxford. A Student of a neighbouring College, proud 
of his logical acquirements, was ſolicitous of a private 
diſputation with the renowned Hznpergon : ſome 
mutual friends introduced him; and having choſen his 


ſubject, they converſed for ſome time with equal candor 


and 
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120 JOHN HENDERSON- 


* wortd will paſs away, and by and by ſeem 
* only like a tale—a ſinner who knows his 
e ſufferings are all leſs than his fins, and de- 
* {igned to break him from them—one who 
„knows that every thing in this world is a 
© ſeed that will have its fruit in Eternity 
* that GOD 1s the beſt—the only good 
* Friend—that in him is all we want—that 
every thing 1s ordered for the beſt—ſo 


that it could not be better, however we 


take it; he who believes this in his heart 
is happy. Such be you—may you always 


* farewell, 


and moderation; but Henperson's Antagoniſt per- 
ceiving is confutation inevitable (forgetting the charac- 
ter of a Gentleman, and with a reſentment engendered 
by his former arrogance) threw a full glaſs of wine in his 


Face: HENDERSON without altering his features or chan- 


ging his poſition, gently wiped his face, and then coolly re- | 


plied, This Sir is a digresgion: now for the Argument.“ 


It is hardly neceſſary to add, the inſult was reſented by 


the Company's turning the agreſſor out of the room. 
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„farewell, — be the friend of GOD! again 


% farewell.” 


The other quality referred to, was, the 
s1mplicity and condescension of his manners: 
from the gigantic ſtature of his mind, he was 
enabled to trample down his pigmy com- 
petitors; and qualified to enforce his un- 
queſtioned ſuperiority ; but his mind was 
SOFT, his manners UNASSUMING, and his 
boſom the receptacle of all the s0c1AL 
AFFECT1ONS. 


It is theſe virtues alone which can diſarm 
Superiority of its terrors, and make the 
eye, which is raiſed in wonder, beam at the 
ſame moment with affection. There have 
been intellectual as well as civil deſpots, 
whoſe motto ſeems to have been, Let them 
hate provided they fear.” Such men may 

triumph 
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triumph in their tremendous pre-eminence ; 
but they will never, as was JOHN HENDER- 
SON, be followed by the Child, loved by 


the Ignorant, yet emulated by the Wiſe. 


>=. THR AUTHOR. 
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preface, page 3, line 11, for tuo other pieces read three, 
Page 41, line 11, for houl'd read howl'd, . 
Page 60, line 3, for whom read who, 
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